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POEM 


CORONATION 
King JAMES IL 


: His Royl Conſort 
QUEEN MARY. 


_——_ 


By 7obn Phillips Gent. Student of Lincoln's-Inn. 


Proclaim'd the ſolemn, welcomeſt of Days, 
ut Phebus role not yet, fince Charles was gone, 
With whom he fatz, he kep: his — : 

ide, 
( Charles ! Heaven's glad Burthennow, and juſteſt 


Who fits Enthron'd next his Great Father —_ 
| " An 


A' laſt the early Birds with tunfuell Lays 


[2] | 
| ſpread, 
And now the weeping Skies with Clouds oer- 
Paid its laſt Tribute to the Royal Dead, 
The Sun broke 'out with an unuſual Ray, 
And wither Beams þedect the fmiling Day ; - 
He faw th' incircled Heads, and darting down 
Bleſt with a Lambent heat the Dazling Crown. 
He ſaw the Pomp, and Bluſhing did confeſs 
Inadding Lufltre, He receiv'd no leſs. 


The weighty Emblem of a Crown more bright 
Lifts the Great Bearer higher from our ſight ; 
Adds an Eighth Genius to the brighter Heav'n, 
But Fixſt, not wandring as the other Sev'n. 


Such is his Valour, and his vaſt Succeſs, 
You'd think him more a Man, were they but leſs, 
But onely Gods(like Mighty 7 A MES) are They 
Who know no. Limits to their Earthly ſway. 
But fince to paint PerfeCtion we cant” raiſe 

TY'E R: [ Praiſe : 
Our Tho _ toequal _—_— lefIned by our 
On then, Great- prince ;with one united Ray 
The Sun/and you together Rule the Day ; 
While your Fair Conſort deCt with Paler Liga 
Succeſlively with Phebe Rules the Night. 
Bleſt with fuch rich Advantages as theſe 
A F AMESand MART, Victory and Peace; 
How Happy A/#:on do'ft thou ſeem to be ! 
Thy Fate is to be envied ev'n by Thee. . ... 
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